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THE 

HISTORY OF 

Pericles, Prince o 

Enter Gower. 

&gaSg g$h 

And Lords and Ladies m thei UV a , 

wmn ww^ Have read it for reftoratims 

’Xhepu'^afe is to make men glorious, 

£t bonum quo antiquius eo tneltUf t 
If you, borne in tbefe latter times, 

^When wits more ripe, accept my Runes ; 

And that to heare an old man hug. 

May to your wilhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wifh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-light. 

This ^»f«c^,then, Antiochus the great. 

Built up this Citie for his chiefeft leate ; 

The faireft in all Syria, 

I tell [you what mine Authors fay 
This King unto him tooke a Peere, 

Who died, and left a female hcire. 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face. 

Aft 
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f tricks Trim ofTyrti 
As heaven had lent her all his grace : 
with whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did provoke • 

"«* f«her, to entice his owne. 

To evxll fhould be done by none * 

But cuftome, what they did begin, 

Was with long ufe acconnted no linne. 

The beauty of this fin full Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame. 

To feeke her as abed-fellow. 

In marriage plealures, play-feliow s 
Whicn to prevent he made a Law, 

I^f^ftJUndmeninavve, 

Hk f ° 1 S . kt her for his wife, 

R lddle told not, loft his life * 

"T iarge received 

With the glory offer Ziife a / ou jf vmboldned 
In this enterprrzc. P ’ ™nke death no hazard. 

At whole conception, till Luciu*. ; 

Nature this dowry eave ^ i ^ eignedj 

The Senate honfeoi^PIaneKf{fn:jrc prc ^ ncc » 

To knit in her their heft pe r f eaio ^ fi * 

Her 



Exit. 






rtriclu TnneesfTire. 

& b "rS&lywrath 

Could never beher mi,de ‘^.y mlove, 

Yon gods that made me man, and way 

To compare fuch a bondleffe happmeffe. 

Anti . Before thee Hands this faire , \ 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht . 

Tor deathlike Dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which defert mull game s 
And which without defert, becaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy leite, • 

Drawne by report, adventurous by defire, _ 

Tell thee with l'peechleffe tongues, and lemblance paie. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they ftand martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres •• 

And with dead chefekes advife thee to deftft. 

Tor cooing on deaths net, whom none refill. 

Per. Antiocbus I thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe, 

And by thofe fearefull objefts to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft: 

Tor death remembred, fhould be like a Myrrour, 

Who tels us life’s but breath, to trail it error : 
lie make my will then, and as ficke men doe. 

Who know the world, fee heaven, but feeling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly joyes, as erft they did ; 

So I bequeathe a happy peace to you. 

And all good men, as every, Prince fhould do t. 
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my Mjajjuucu nrc or JLOve to you 

Thus ready for the way of life or death 
waite the fharpeft blow ( Antiochus) 
Scorning advice - read the conclufion then i 
Which read and not expounded, tis decreed 
As thefe before, thou thy felfe (halt bleed * 

But faithfulnelfe and courage. ^ * 

The Riddle, 

lam no Viper, yet I feed? 

On mothers fle/h which dd me y m . 

hu f^ d > labour 

H “if a father. * 

Heesj tther, fonne, and husbandmilde 

H6?fth’ er> and J et his childe ; * 

^y™y ^y'tintr,o> * 

As you will Uv e> refolve it you 







p tricks Prince efTyt* 

¥%*>l wST** u p°“ *y lifc> 

Eittrex^und now, or receive your fentence. 

Who hath a booke of all that ^ ona ^ S n 0> . 

Jw, more fecure to keepe it {hut, then ihe wne . 
Fo^vi^epeated, is likelthe wandring wmde, 

Blowcs duft in others eyes, to fpread it fe , 

And yet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eyes ^ deare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them, the blin 

Coot hills towards heaven, to tell the eartn is thr n g , 

By mans oppredion, and the poo^e wor,« doth te fa t. : 

Kings are earths gods : in vice their la v * 

And if? ove dray, who dares fay^ love doth l . 

It is enoughyou know, and it is fit j » * 

What being more knowne, growes worfe to fmother it. 
All love the wombe that their being bred. 

Then give my tongue leave to love my head. 

Ant. Heaven that I had it ; he has found the meanings. 
IBjut I will gloze with him. Young Prince ox Tyre t 
Though by the tenour of your drift edift. 

Your expofition mif-interpreting. 

We might proceede to counfcll of your dayes » ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree; 

As your faire felfe, doth tune us otherwife z 
Jertie dayes longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time our fccret be undone. 

This mercy fhewes, wce’l joy in fuch a fonne ? 

And nntill then, your entertaine fhall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 




X VVUUUi 

Afanet Periclelfoitts, 

SVivHow courtefie would feeme to cover, finne. 



Exit, 



When.. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing bat in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falfe, ' 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule ; 

Where now you both a father and a lonne. 

By your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 
And {he an eater of her mothers flefh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed, 

And both like Serpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 
Antioch farwell, for wifedome fees thofe men 
B lufh not in a&ions blacker than the night, 

W ill fhew no courfe to keepe them from the light 
One finne (I know) another doth provoke ; 
Murder’s as neare to lull, as flame to fmoake : 
Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne* 

I, and the Targets to put off the {hame. 

Then leaft my life be croptto keepe you cleare. 
By flight lie fhun the danger which I feare. 

Enter Antiochus. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meaneto have his head. 

He muft not live to trumpet forthmy infamy. 

Nor tell the world Antiochus doth finne 
In fuch a lothedmanner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. 

W ho attends us there ? 

Enter Thaliard. 

Thai. Doth your highnefle call ? 

Anti Thaliard, you are of our Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private aftions 
To your fecrefie j and for your faithfulncffe 
We will advance you Thaliard : ■ 



Exit, ■ 



V , •' i 







Exit: 



Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why • 

Becaufe we bid it : lay is it done 
Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

A*. Enough, uf ^rlre^h coote your felfe. telling your 

a well experient Archer h ^#mark, hi Y dead, 

do thou never returne, unleflc thou lay, l rmcc _ 

Thai. My Lord, if I can .get him within my f 
make him fure enough : fo farewell toy _ dag . . 

Ant. Th Atari adieu, till Tertcles be dead. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. 

Enter Pericles vrith his Lords . 

Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why Ihould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By me fouled, agueftasnotanhoure, _ 

In the dayes glorious walkc or peacerull night. 

The toombe where griefc fliould fleepe, can breed me <|uiet. 
Here plealures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them. 

And danger which I feared, is at Antioch, 

Whole ar ne feemes farre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yetne ithcr plealures artcan Joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions of the minde. 

That have their firll conception by mil-dread. 

Have after nourishment and life by care ; 

And what was firft but feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Antiochw , 

Gainft whom I amto Tittle to contend, 

B Sin«e 
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Perkier Prince of Tyre, < ' ■ 

Since hee’s fo great, cap make his will his a<ft> 

"Will thin ke me fpeaking^though I fweare to filence,. 
Nor bootes it me to fay I honour. 

If he fufpeft I may dishonour him; ' 

And what may make him blufti in being known?, 

Hee I kop the ccurfe by which it might be knowne, 
Wif-h r p\ It 




- w^iuc wm iooKe ionuge, , 

■^rnazernent fliall drive courage from the ftate : j - u 

Our men be vanquifht, ere they doe refift, . ;• 

A«didb; e( fls punifht, that never thought offence. 

Whiffs* care of thctn,not pitty of my felfe, 
vv ho once no more but as the tops of trees, 

u ZTT the r r0 j 0tes - thc y S row h T > and defend them, 

A wi b °? n , iy body P lne > andfoule to languid, 

And punifluhatbeforethat_he would punifli. Vy- .. - r . 

1 ’ rj an£ * ab com fort in your facrfed breaft. 

2 ai^°com^orabIe^ e ^° Ur m ^ ldet '**^ eietnrnet0US P^ ace fi'H 
hell Peace,peace, and give experience tongue ; -n 

They doe abufe the King that flatter him, . . ; 

for flattery is the bellowes blovves up finne, 

i he thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke gives heart andftronger eiowin^ 

W neteas reproofe obeaient and in order, S ?? 
tks Kings as they are men, for they may erre, 7 ',Zt- 

When sigmor foothheredoth proclaime pleace, . 7 .IC \ 

«e natters you, makes watte upon your life. . ... '■ >] 

- nnce pardon me, orarike me ifyou pleafe, . : 

1 cannot be mucb fewer than my knees. 

vjh ": £ • k ? ve Us elfe : bucIec y°« r Gar « ore.Iooke 
^at ftiippm^ and what ladings in our Haven, 

And thenreturne to us ? Hellkanm thou haft 
.doov d us what feeft thou in our laokes l 

An angry brow, dread Lord. , : 

Howdnrftrh^ 6 fUch 3 daVt in Princes frownesj 
Ho ^ durft thy tongue move anger to our face ? 

_ Hell. 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. ^ 

Per. Thou knoweft I hav epow 
Hell. I have ground the axe y v w ; 

I take tfcce shsare their faults >>“* ■ 

That Kings ^ould let ta Prince , 

Fit Councilor, and . t h y fsrvant. 

Who by thy wifedome makes a i rinc jr 

^^^ceihehen^; 

SSSSS^^S^M 

Are armes to Princes, and bring joyes to Subjeds. 

Her face was to mine eye bevond all wonder 
The reft fhavke in thmeeare) as blacke as inceft, 

**ri.: r Vi hv mv knowledge found tlie finrnll father, _ ^ 

Seem’d not to ftrike, but fmoothe i But thou knoweft this, 
Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kiiie, 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither flea 

Vnder the hovering of a caretull night, _ 

Who feem’ d my good Proteftor : apd being here. 
Bethought what was paft, what might fpcceede j 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare q 

Decreafe not, but grow fatter than thg yeare : 

And fhould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes blould were fhed. 

To keepe his bed ofblacjcneffe unlaid ope. 

To lop that dpabt,heeT fill tljis land with armes, 

B } . 



And 













Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, • 

«r U i? warres blow, who feares not innocence s 

Which love to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reprovedft me for it. 

Heft. Alaflefir, 

*£ P rew flc f ** out ?f eyes, blond from my check* 

Millings in my minde , with thoufand doubts * 

Ho w 1 might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeve them, 

T t S/ § !iVn Pnn ^v haritie t0 grieve for them. 

And juftiy too I think* you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon, 

while ta tiirrH- yOUr Iife : . therefore '™y Lord, goe traveller 1 
do cut his thread of life ^youTSe d ° r ^i thcD ^9 i « 

ferves not light more faithfhil than lie be ^ ^ 1 
Jf n - J doe not doubt thy fairh, 

h M Iibertics « ^ abfence /■ 

Hell, Wee I mingle our blouds together in the earth 

F r W tT i W n C o ha f 7 and o^W 

And if m y ravaiIe ^ wb ere llehencfrcm thS- *° ’ 

bcareit ' 

That time of both this rr nth J 

n-L.i c . Writer Thaiurd Coins 







perkles Prince of Tyre. 



it is dangerous. p e n oWj an d had good difcrett- 

VVell, 1 P erc ^7 be % i, P w v, a the would of the King, defired 

that being bid to as ^ r - J— r r^hehad fomc 



on, that being bid to aske w doe j fcc he had [ fomc 

k-trTffwng bid a man b= a .Ulata, h«is bound 
^Sfc»W«fhU^toteon=. 

Bufhthcre comes the Lords of Tf 



Enter Hefccanus, Efcanes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

**■ You IhaU 

veil. , . 

h"h If&rtheryet youlTbe fa*Ked,(why as it were un- 
licenc’d of your loves jhe would depart? lie give fome light 
to you : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch? 

Hell. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not)tooK lorrie 
difpleafure at him,atleaft he judged fo : and doubting that hcc 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, be would corred him- 
felfe ;fo puts himfelfe unto the fhip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai Well, I perceive I fhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, butfince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleaie t hee 
fcapte the Land, to perifh at the Sea : lie prefent my Idle, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with melfage unto Princely Tericles ; 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknownetravailes, my meflage muftreturne 
from whence it camje. 

Hell. W e have ho reafon to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
tter, not to us , yet ere you fhall depart, this we defirc as friends 
to Antioch, we may fcafl in Tyre. Exempt . 

B 3. Enter 
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V (Tides Prince of 'tyre, 

Bnter Cleon the governor ofTharfm, with hts 
wife and others . 

And bv tirhr-’ ^ l0n *fi a * /hall we reft us here, 

Om’SwfcJf “"J Mounl ?“ e » call up a higher: 

Here thev K ev , en 0Ul ‘ griefes are. 

But like to C rn Ut 1 f;> - an ^ ' eene w ^h mifehiefes eies 

Outtougueaandforrow^doeZSeene. 

aig» aa i!g 

Jtoipe ine with teares. y i 
Whofe towers bore he- A r^f n t ln ^ le ftreetes, 

Rename ofhelpe° r r ei^ Pridef ° grMt ’ ■ ' 

Dion, oh t is tme dl0US t0 / e P eate * 

bjrthfa OUt duuge,- 

. Hide 




Pericles Trines of Tyre. 

Thefe motithes, who but of late,earth, fea, and ayre? 

Were all too little to content and pleafe. 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance r 
As houfesiaredeftlde for want of ufe, . ■ 

They are now.ftarv’d for want of exercile ; 

Thofepallats,,whonotyettofaversy.onger, 

Muft have inventions to delight thetafte. 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it t 
Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes, < 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now 

To eate thofe little darlings whom they. loved, m s -P 1 ; 

So flbarpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife. 

Draw lots%ho firft {hall die to lengthen life. 

Here ftands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, V 

Here many finke, yet thofe Which fee them fall, ; . 

Have fcarce lirepgth left to give them buriall. 

Is not this true? ' 

Dion . Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witnefte ir. 

Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperitiesfo largely tafte, •••' ' r 

With their fuperfluous ryots hearethefe teares. 

The Mifery otTharfus may be theirs. ~ . - J.'r 1 ' '• ’ 

Snter a Lord. 

Zon/. Where’s the Lord Governor ? 

Cleon. Here, fpeake.out thy forrowes, which thou bring’ft ira 
hafte, for comfort is too farre for us to expeft. 

Lord. We have deferied upon our neighbouring fhote $ 

A portly fayle of {hips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heyre. 

That may (ucceed as his inherit our ; 

And fo in ours ; fome neighbouring Nation, f 
Taking advantage of our mifery. 

That ftuft the hollow veffels with their power. 

To beate us downe, the which are downe already, 

And make aconqueft of unhappy me. 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

■^4 Lord. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

XW, That’s the leaft feare. 

For by the femblance of their white flags difplaid, they bring us 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ftlike hywmes, untuter'd to repeat. 
Who makes the faireft fhew, mcanes mod deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the loweft. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to know for what he comes,and whence he comes, and 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon . w elcome is peace, if he on peace confift i 
I f warres we are unable to refill. * 



Enter Pericles with attendants. 

Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you arc. 

Let not our {hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, 

And feene the defolation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tearcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavie load. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expe&ing overthrow. 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece proteft you. 

And weeT pray for you. 

Per. Arife I pay yon, arife j we doe not looke for reverence, 
but For love ana harborage for our felfe, our (hips, and men, 
Cleon. The which when any (hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulnelfe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our felves. 

The curie of heaven and men fucceed their evils : 

Till when, the which (I hope ) (ball nere be feenc : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and us. 



tftitii 



prides Prince 

Enter Gower* 

Be quiet then as men fooulatae, 

LofS^myte,aMountame 3 ame: 

The good in converfation. 

To whom I give nwbemzon. 

Is ftillat Tharfus, whore each man 
Thinks all is writhe fpoken can - 

r th ‘ 

JILe ([enter a reward, and Knights in*. ^another 

Exit Pericles at one doore, aniCUon dt another » 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he Itrive 
To kiilenbad, keepe good alive •* 

And to fulfill his Princes defire. 

Sav’d one of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne. 

And had intent to murder him ; 

And that in Tharjts was not belt. 

Longer for him to make his reft : 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrei 
He doing To, pat foorth to Seas* 

W here when men bin, there’s feldome eafe, 

For now the winde begins to blow, 

T hunder above, and deepes below* 

Makes fuch unquiet that the fhip 
Should houfehim fafe,is wrackt and fplik 
And he ( good Prince ) having all loft, 

*>y waves from coaft is toft ; 

Ailperiftienofmanof pelfe, ' ; '* 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfc 

Till fortune tired with doing bad, 

pire w him a fhore to give him t?Iad V 

And here he comes ; what fhali Se next, • ’ ; 

Pardon old g<wer y this long’s the Text, 

•p v _ Enter Pericles vcet. 

Winde rIv K ir j you an § r y Staf s of heaven, 

KothinJf fr L. n \ filore 5 ° fll0re > a nd left my breath 





grav, 

e C0 “ ave death in peace, is all heeT crave. ’ 

* t*7t, Enter three Fijhermen $ 

J. What, topelch ?. 

7 * ^ a ^ comean d bring away the Ne*s 1 

x-Whatpatch-breecftlfay. 

3 • What fay you. Matter ? 

•r^asasw 



Pericles prince of Tyre, 
u Alas poore foules, iegneved 

They fay . they «eha J ne recomebmliooke tobewafo-’ 

fiSTl ^tt&inthcsca^ 

i . Why as men doe a Land, 

i 

As to a Whale j plaies and_ tumbles, 

; Driving the poore Fry before him, - 
f And attafl devoure them all at a mouthnill- 
I Such Whales have I heard on a th lancV 
Who never leave gaping, tin they .wallowed 
The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bells and all, 1 

Per. A pretty Morall. 

3. But Mafter, if I bad beene the Sexton, 

I would have beene that day in the Belfrey. 

3 . Becaufe he fhould have fw allowed me too. 

; 'And when I had beene in bis belly, 

. , I would have kept fuch a jangling of the bels, 

Thathe fhould never haveleft, 

i Till he caft Bels,Steeple,Church and Parifh up again: 

I, But if the good King Simonides were of my minde, 

I Per. Simonides ? . 

3. We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

> That rob the Bee of her honey. 

* Per. How from the fenny fubj'eft of the lea, 

•Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recoiled, 
y All that may men approve, or men detect. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhermen- . 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body look after it ? 

~ C a ' Perl 



J » Alas 



MB - 









Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. May fee the fea hath caft upon your coaft, 
a. What a drunken knave was the fea, 

To caft thee in our way. 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the Wiiidc, 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

1 . No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece , 

G ets more with begging, than we can doe with working! 

2- Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

. P er. I never practiz’d it. 

2 • Nay then thou wilt ftarve fure ; for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adayes, unleffe thou canft fifti for’t. 

Per. What I have beene,T have forget to know; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinke on : 

A man throngd up with cold, my veines are chill, 1 

And have no more of life, than may fuftice 
To give my tongue that heate t.o askeyour helpe : 

Which if you fhall refufe, when I am dead, 

F or that lam a man pray fee me buried. t g| 

i Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne hffere, come 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanfome fellow; 
Come, thou {halt goe homeland weed have fiefh for all dayifti 
for rafting dayes and more ; or Puddings and Flap-tacks, and 
thou ftialt be welcome. 

Per. I thanke youfir. . 

fricud, Y ou faid you could not beg.. | 

2. But crave? then lie turnecraver too. 

And lo I fhall fcape Whipping. 

W hy, are all your beggers whipt then ? 
no£ a . ] j/ m y f ritnd,. not all • for if all vour beggers were 
tS “Sc Beadk-Bucifr 1 

f Wd l- th !f honel1 S«ooio their labour? 
j • rlcarke you fir,doe you know where ye arc? 

m 




How farre is his Court diftant from t ‘ . he hath a 

i. Marryfirhalfea there are 

faire daughter,’ and to morrow Q f the world, toTuft 

Princes and Knights come from all parts or ru w 

camlS gkhemay lawfully dealefbrhtfWlvesfoale. 

Enter tb.no *t /Si,, like a 

, Hew Matter, helpe. heere's a fi(h hangs m the Net. hKe a 

p ^ P m'r^tinthe&, mg hardl) <J°% ~ Ha ^ 
on t, tis come at laft, and ns turnd to arufty^Arm^r, . 

Per. An Armour, friends, I pray you let me le . 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all .crofles. 

Thou eiveft me fomewhat to repaire my ielte - 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me, ■ _ 

With this ftrift charge, even as he left his lire : /; 

Keepe it, my ‘Pericles, it hath beenc a ftueld 
Twixt me and death : and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faved me ; keepe it in like neceflity : - ... 

The which tne gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely lovgd'it, 

«-^v» rrVi f i-Viar ‘fnarps not 2T1V mat! ) 



J.wfotf 




1 thaiiKe tnee ror t, my lnipwiac* nu w » ^ 
Since I have here rav fathers gift in's will. 
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Pericles Prince of tyrsl 
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i. What meane you fir ? 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends ) this coatC of worth, 
For ic was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this raarke :‘he iovei nae dearelyj 
And for his fake, I wifh die having of it ; 

And that you’d guide me to your Soveraignes Court, , 

Where with it I may;appeare a Gentleman : 

And ifthat ever mv low fortune’s better. 

He pay your bounties ; till then reft yourdebter. 

1 . Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Per. He fhew the vettue I have borne in Armes. 

1 * take it, and the gods give thee good an't • - 

2 . But hearke you my friend, t’ was we that made up this gar- 
ment through the rough feames of the waters: there are certaine 
condolements, certaine vailes j I hope fir, if you thriv^you-1 re- 
member from whence you had them, 

‘Pc?- Beleeve it I will ; 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And ipight of all the rupture of the fea. 

This Iewell holds his building on my arme s 
Vnto thy value I will mount my feife, 
ypon a Courfer, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer joy to fee him tread ; 

, K ? icnd ) 1 yp unproviefd of a pairQ of Bafes^ 

** Wee 1 fure provide, thou (halt have ' 9 

My belt gowne to mak6 thee a paire • 

And lie bring thee to the Court my feife. 

Tu er j ,? n ”° nour me but a Goale to my will, : i 

This day lie rife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 

Snter Simonides with attendants, AndTbaifo. 

, ^2t^ heKni S h y r “ d y to ygi"^Triumph? 

Sphere like beauties chiIde,whom Nature gat, 




Pericles Prince of tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. ' w. 

T^i.Itpleaftth you (my royall father) toexpreiie 
Mv commendations great, whofe merits lefie. 

King. It’s fit it fhouid be fo • for Princes are 
A modell which heaven makes like it feife : 

As Iewels lofe their glory, if negle&ed, 

So Princes their Renownes if not refpetted ? 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his device. 

Thd. Which to preferve mine honour, lie performe . 

Thefirfl Knight pajfeshy. 

King. Who is the firft, thatcloth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai . A Knight. of Sparta (my renowned father) 

'And the device he beares upon his fhield, 

Isa blacke Etliyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

.The word '• Lax tuavit'amihi. .'nr ■ 

King. He loves yon Well, that holds his life of you* 

The fecond Knioht. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe ? 

' Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royall Father) 

And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered bv a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spanifh. Tue Perdoleera kee perforfa. 

The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. 'The third of Antioch • and his device, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word, Me Pompey provexit apexi. 
The f oar th Knight. 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning . that’s turned upfide downe ; 

The word; jQui r. ..eextingwit. 

King. Which flit hat beauty hath his power and Willj 
W hich can as well enfiame, as it can kill. < ! ' 

The fift Knight. . 

Thai , The fift, an hand environed with clouds, 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride j - 

The 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

The Motto thus : Sic fpeElandafdes 

The fixt Knight, 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight him- 
fclfe with filch a gracefull courtefie delivered - 
Thai. He feemes to be a ftranger - but his Prelent is , 

A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top 
' The Motto, In haefpevivo. , . 

■' King. A pretty morrall ; from the de je$ed fiate wherein hee 

is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourifti. 

i . Lord.He had need meane better than his outward mew can 
any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
heappeares to have praftifed more the Whipftocke, than the 
Lance- 

2. Lord, He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furniiht. 

5 . Lord. And on let purpofe let his armour rutfc 
V ntilt this day, to fco wre it in the daft. 

King. Opinion’s but a fgole, that makes us lean 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

Butftay, the knights are comming, - 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great Jboutes ) and all cry , The means Kinght . 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. . 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous.’ 

I place upon the volume of your deeds > 

As in a Title page, your Worth in armes ; 

Were more than you expert, or more than’s fir. 

Since every worth in fhew commends it felfe ; 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

, You arc Princes and my guefts. 

Thai, But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of victory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happinefle.’ 

Per. Tismere by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours. 

And heer?, I hope, is none that envic# it : 



— — * 



TmcUs tAnee of girt, 

. a rrift Art hath thus decreed, 

-?«r. SomcothmsmcweM. 

That neitner m our defpife. 

rife Career, ft mSo 



All Viands thatl e*e ** l L c heis a gallant gentleman. , 
Willing him my ’ meate .1 { m . has Hone no more 

Whereby I fee that time's 

For hee’ s their Parents, and he tstneirjpave. 

And gives them what he will, not what tney crave. 

Kintr. What, are you merry Knjg“ * * nre r enct ? ] 

Kniohts. Who can be other in this royall prefencef , 
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Pericles Prime o/Tyrel 

Heere; with a cup that’s ftur’d unto the trimr 
As you doe love, fill to your Miftrefle lips, * 

yV e drinke this health to you. 

Knights. We thanke your Grace. 

4 >fcS 2 ££Ssr "^W'wonh : 1 

VZ l : )^ hat is y t0 me m y ftther ? 

^. o attend my daughter, 

“*•* *** 

7®. Now by tile sods hr^'u y ° ul “o^Seelfe. 1 ': 
C**- ^SSSt&S^. roe better. 

T^rL^ hk “ me to5no 'v of fc, 

0 [±- And f “tth?r Jedcfircsto kwl : rf dge h ™ &cd > 

Ofwhence you are. your name » f you » 

My education fceene in /«-. 2 * e Fencle ^. 

Who looking for 

Was by the r°ough fe he W °I U - 
•And after ihip-wrarff J • f Alps and men; 



Bereft 



— i .. 




Pericles Pr trice of Tyre* 

Bereft of fhips and men, call on the fhore, ... ^ 

"• Kin<r. Now by the gods I pitty lus misfortunes, 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come eentslemen, w6 fit too long on trifles, _ 
And wafte the time, whichlookes for other rcvefe 
Even in your armours as you are addr e iw 
Will well become a Spuldiers.daqf:e s 
I Will not have excufe, With faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harfh for Ladies heads. 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beus- 
They dance. 

So, this was well asked, t 5 was fo well performde; 
Come fir, heere’s a Lady that wants breathing too » 
And I have heard you Knights of Tyre ^ 

Are excellent in makihg Ladies' trip. 

And that their meafures are aSjexcellenw 
Per. In thofe that praftife them, they are (irrjrXo 
King, O that’s as much, as.ydu would be denied 
0f your faire courtefie' : undafoe, unclafpe. 

Th 'ty dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all j all have dpnejwell. 








k 



[Y ours fir, we have given order be next out; o wne^ 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late totalke of love; 

And that’s the marke I know you levell at; " 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

Jo morrow* all for fpeeding doe their heft; 

. ^ *? 

Enter Hellicanes and Efcanesl 
Hell. No Efcanes>k now thistiF me, 

'Anttochus from inceft lived not free ; 

For which the moft high gods not minding £ 

Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this haynous 
Capitall offence j even in the height and pride 

D z ~~ Q£ 
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Pericles frina of fyrei 

€f all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and msdaiigncer 
With him : a fire from heaven came and ihnveia 
Vpthofe bodies even to loathing,for they lo ftunke,. 
That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their rau, _ 
Soernenow their hand fhould give them buriall. 

E femes. Itwas ver’ a ’-’”"' > 





Efimes. It was very itrange. ■ 

Hell, And yetbut juftice; for though this King were great, 
His greatneffe was no guard to barre heavens ihatt* 

By finne had his reward. 

Efim, Tis very true. 

Enter mo or three Lords . 

1 . Lord. See, not a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he- 

2. Lord l It fhall no longer greeve without reproofs, 

3. Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. j 

1 .Lord. Follow me then : Lord Htllicane^ a word. 

Hell. W ith me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords? D 

3 .Lord, Know that ©ur-griefes are rifen to the top? 

And now atlengtbthey over-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince youlove. 

1 . Lord. W rongnot yourielfe then, noble Hellican 
B ut if the Prince doc live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

I f in the world he live, wcc’l feeke him out i * 

If in his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolv’d, he lives to governe us 
Or dead, give’s caufe to morne his Funeral!, 
Andleavcustoourfr.ee Eleftion. ^ 

t Lord, w hofe death indeed .“-the ftrongeft in our cenfufSj 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fell to mine : your noble feife, 

That belt knowes how to rule and how to raigne? 

- fubsnit unto our Sovereigns, f 



a 



~taicks frince if 

voi/lovePrince Pericles, forbeare, 
fTake^ your wifh,\I leape into the f«V 
where shourely trouble, for a minutes eafe) 

A twelve-moneth longer, let me entjeate > 0 , 

To forbeare the abfence of your Km 3 , _< 

If in which time expirde, he not rccu ™ 1 
I (ball with aged patience bearc youryokc. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Joe fearch like Nobles, like noble Subjects, 

And fince Lord Hellican e njoyneth us, 

We with our travels will endevor. - -Uunds 

Hell. Then you love us, weyou, and wee clafpe > 
WhenPecres thus knit, a Kingdome ever frauds. 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, at one doore, 

and the. Knights me etc him. 

r. Knkht. Good mooffiw to the goo &$twmdes. 

King .Knights, frommy daughter, this I let you know. 

That for this twelve- month, iheelT not undertake 

A married life ; her reafon to her feife is onely knowne. 

Which from her by no meanes can ^ I get. - ■ 

/a . Knight May we not get accede to her (my Lord j 
King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath 10 ftriftly 
Tyedherto her Chamber, that tis impoffible ; 

One twelve Moones more fhee’I wear tEdianaei livery 2 
this by the eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed. 

And on her Virgin honour will not breake. 

3 . Knighi. Loth to bid farwell, we take our leaves, • SS»d 
King. So, they are welldifpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; {he tels me here, 

Shce -1 wed the ftronger Knight, 

... •• p 3> 




mm 1 0 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 








280 290 



300 







m 

ill 



E ■ 




f 




- 'Pericles Prince of fyrei 

Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis well Miftris, your choife agrees with mine, 1 
I like that well : nay how abfolute Ihee’s in it. 

Not minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well, I doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
•Have it be delayed : foft, heere he comes, 

I mud diflembleit. v • 

•' Enter Pericles', 

AU fortunes to the good Simonides. 

King. To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you* 

For your fweet muficke this lad night : 

I doe pro ted, my eares were never better fed 
With fuchdelightfullpleafing harmony. _ J 
Per. It is your Graces pleafare'to commend, 1 i 

Notmydefert. : 

King. Sir, yon are MufickesMader. 

Per. The w orft of all her fchollers (my good 1- ord^ ; 

King Let me aske you one thing; 

What doe you thinke ofssy^augucer,«r,.?^ 

Per- A moft vertuous Princeffe. sV 
King , And ftee’Ffaire too, is {he hot ? . , . V ' 

Per. As a faire day in Summer, wciCfous faire. 

_ m y Daughter thinkes very well of yoi h " 

^ 3 that you mufl: be her Matter* J r; 

And (bee will be your Scholler, therefore looke to it.’ 

Per. l am un worthy to be her Schoole-mafter. 

, j es not } perufc this writing elfe. ^ tame yon, lie bring vou in <»b,VA- 

Bur e fi ai 2 ed f ° L ie ’ t0 Iove your dau ghtcr; | ^§ reat m bloud as I my f c lf c ^ 1 ‘ 

But bent all offices to honour her. v Therefore heare you mifo-f*/T^ * * u c 

K’V.. thou haft bewitch: my daughter, Jw will to miZ . ,r j ?> ™ e 

And thou attsWIIaine. V 8 ’ Ethcrbernl-dbvm f flC.S , , heare ) r0 "' 



Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my aftions 
yet commence, a deed might gaine her love. 

Or your diipleafure. 

King, Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per, Traitor ? 

King. I, traitor.' V •• 

Per. Even in his throate, nnlelTe it be a King,’ 

That cals me traitor, I returne the lie. 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage^ 

Per ‘ My actions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That never reliiffit ofa bafe difeent ;• 

I came unto your Court for hohours caufe, 

. And not to be a Rebell to her ftate : 

I tu- r £ ot h erw de accounts of me, 

| - is lword lhall proove, hee’s honours enemie. 

I ^ mg. No ? her e comes my daughter, {be can witnefle it J 

Enter ‘Thdtfa . 

er ’ Then as you are as vertuous, as faire,- 
f gefolve your angry father, if my tongue 
, r l< * cre /?l c . lte ’ or m y hand fubferibe 
' I &f ble ^ made love to you ? 

| That Why fir, ifyou had, who takes offence, 

; At that would make me glad? 
i 7 Kl \ ^aMrftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

1 |, am °f lC with all my heart, ' y -/iMy 

Will vn, T y °M ? brin S'y° u « fobjeaion. 
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■t tricks ?rhtct of !>«• , 

He ttas y«“ .^E'rryou bo* pl«^ d *■ 

e 0 T& that fofters it. - 
ptr. Even as ray Me. « “ d , 




\rethe blither tonheffdrautiU 
Ffr/ww hath brought the Bride o 
Where by the Ioffe of mayden head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fobriefly (pent* , 

J o • ’A, t At one doore with Attendant s y AW fa 

Enter Pericles and Sim9ntdes ^ . • prides a letter, Ventto 

eer nteetes them,h?eeles, ,&,{ e t0 fo#. then enter Thufo 
(hcn>es it S imontd.es ,the L , ^ (heroes her the M 

*** MJ ’ vi,h IcJ'tfh'r f*>"> * 

ter ; fie rejoyces ; {he And Vermes ^ 

depart. 




' 

Pericles Ptiqce »f Tyrel 

Fame anfwcring the mod Grange squire, 
To’th Court of King Symmides , 

Are letters brought, the tenour thefet. 

Antiochns and his daughter** dead* 

The men oFTyrtts, on the head 

Of Hellicaws would fet on 

The crowne q£Tyre t but he: will nolle, , 

The mutany, he there haftes t’oppteffe, > 

Sayes to them,if King Pericles 
Come not home in twice fix MooinSf » 

He obedient to their doomes > 

W ill take the Crowne : the fam of this 
Brought hither to Pentapolis f 
Irony (hed the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found, 

Our heyre apparant is^King s 
•Whodreampt ? who thought of fuchathing * 
Briefe, hemufthence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her defire^ 
Which who 4 [hull erode along to goe s 
Omit we all th eir dole and woe s 
lyctoMa bsrNurleme take** - 
And fo to lea j then veflell Shakes, 

On Neptnncs billow, halfe the floud. 

Hath their Keelecut s but fortune mov'd 
Varies againe, the griflee North , 

Difgorges fucha tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for lire that drives,' g 

So up and downe the poore foip dives ; 

The Lady ihreekes, and well-a-neere, ’ 

Doth fall in travaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe ftorrae s 
Shall for it felfe, it felfe performe i 
I nill relate, adion may 
Conveniently the reft convay I 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : . ’ , 
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ferities trintt tftfjre 3 

tHsStage,tbeShipuponwhofe Decke^ 
The Seas toft Pericles, appeares to fpeakc. 





g 

Ttiy nimble fulpberous flafheit l Oh how I I . . 

h 3» sr«wQ»eo « f t 

Isawhifper intheearesof death^ : -Spl r- ■...{■>’ 't.:Z | 

Vnheard Licborida? Lucina,<fa. I ■ ■■■ ‘...r/ ; | 

Divined patronetfe, and my wire; gentle j >,,•:> j 

To thofe that cry by night, convey jhyDeity 
Aboard our daunting Boat, made the pangs r ; , 

Of mv Queenes travailes. Now Lkhdrtaa- . 

Lychor. Heere is a thing joo’yotfg^ ^ror. lucrrapiacc*, ^ y . 

Wk> ifithadcegRelf, would di^as f am f [. 

Take in your armes this peece ofy^dead Qpe-»i * 

Heic’s ill that is lift Jiving f.-; , 

A little daughter, for the fakeofiit ■' I 

Be manly and take comfort, fOBA > T j;|t; ; CC.W ' ' I 

Per. O you gods / ’ %? C-'r. m T I 

Why doe you make us iovey<ktr goodly gi«$ v v : ' ' r e .• « 

And fnatch them ftraighnaw^;«' ft “T 5 U .;T 

We here below ; recall not what , •, 

And therein may ufe honour with yoU- ; > £ ! \ ' M • ; 

Lychor . Patience good fir, even : fbttbis cnai^^ '' , ^ 

Per. Now milde may be thy life, ' j ' : 

for a moftblufterous bird hath never Babe 'iy 'ft ft 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions^ . ; " -T - n i - i 
Tor thou arttherudelieft w.clcoing tofoisffiffld^ 1 ~ ' | 

« >*b* r i * 



Pericles prhfii cffyre. 

That everwas Princes 

To harold thee from the wombe : 



1r 



I. Saylor. What courage fir ? God f^veyou. 
P«* Courage enough , 1 ^ocnot feareti^ ^ 



It hath do^ to me the ^°^.ij et: "er 

Ofthis poore infant, thisfrelhnew fea-farer, 

»a mbnrnrni^fm 

Itiffe the Moonc, I care not. 

J . Say. Sir, your Queene muft over board. 

The fea workes hie, the win«S ?s fowd, _ . 

And will not lie till thejhipbe cleared of the dead. 

_L Per That*s'yoturftperftido 3 » 1 * : . • • t . 

i Pardon us fir? s withfus at Sea it hath beene ftill obferved. 1 ’ 
And we are ftrong in Eafterfie, therefore briefly yeeldher. 

Per. As you thinke meete, f«r fhe muft ore boord ftraighc^ 

Moft wretched Queene. / 

Lychor. Heere fi.e lies fir. ■ 

•per. A terrible child-bed haTt thou had fmy deare] 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 

Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time / 

To bring thee hallowd to thy grave, but ftraight 

Muft caft thee fcarcely coffindain oare. 

Wherefore a Monument upon thy bones. 




lying with Ample (hels : Oh Lychorida ? 

Bid N eft of~ bring me Spices, Inke and Papers 
My Casket and my Iewels, and bid Nicande? 

. ■- E t — 
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Pericles Prim of Tf el 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; laythe Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, while* I fay 
A prieftly farwell to her : fodainely, woman, 

2 . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. ,. ,. 9 

Ter. 1 thanke thee s Mariner fay, what Coalt is this f • 

a We are nsere Thurfut. > 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy courts for Tyre % when canft thou reach it ? 

2. By breake of day , if the wind® ceafe. 

Ter. o make for Tharfftt, 

There will I vifite .Cleon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrut j there lie leave it ^ 

At carefull nurfing tgoethy wayes good Martin#* 

He bring the body prefently . 

Enter Lord Cerymon with a fervAiiti . 

Cer, Phylemon , hoe. . 

phyl. Doth my Lord call? * ~ 

Cer. Get fire ahdmeate for tneic pepre mens 
I,t hath becne a turbulent and ftor my ; night . 

Ser. i have heencin many 5. bat fach a night as tbi% 

Till now, I neare endured; 

Cer. Your Mailer will be dead eare you return©, * | 

Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 

That can recover him s give this to the A pothf cary s r 
And telline howit wotkes, # 

Enter two- Gentlemen^ 

• 2- Gent. Good morrow, 

2. gent. Good morrow to your Lordfhip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why doe you ftirre fo early ? 
i . Gent. Sir, our lodgings Handing bleeke upon the fea, 
Shooke as if the earth did quake s 
The very principles did feeme to rend and all tatopplej 
Furs furprize and f$ar? 3 made me to leave the houfe. 

“ . 2, Q tnt. 




1 



Pericles Prime of Tyre. , 

. %. Cjenti That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tisnot our husbandry. 

Cer. Oyou fay well. 

i. gent. But I muchmarvaile that yourlordfldp 
Having rich attire about you, fhould at thefe early houres 
Shake off the golden (lumber of; repofe ; tis moft ftrange. 
Nature (houid be fo converfant with paine, 

Being thereto not compelled. ; 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Nobleneffe and Riches^ 
Carcleffc he i res may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former, 

Making a Man a God s .1 

Tis knowne, I ever have flu died Phyficke, •*.. 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my praftife made familiar 
Tome and to my aide, the bell infufions that d wels 
In Vcgitives, in Mettals, Stones? and canlpeakeof the 
Difturbances that Nature workes, and of her cures : 

Which doth givemeajnQrecontejnc.iii courfe of true delight 
Then to be tturfty after tgttcring Honour, 

Or tie my pleafurcs up in fijken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Your honour hath through Ephefut , 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call themfeives 
Your Creatures j who by you have beene reftored 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine, * 

But even yourpnrfe Mil open, hath hnilt Lord torimn 
inch wrong renowne, as never (hail decay. 

Enter two or three with a CheR. 

. Sir. Sc^liftthere. „ J 

k C er * What’s that ? 

£ § , m 
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’ttritUi frtHtt 

■of. What ire it be,* wondroujtewy » 

SS^KsSSsS- 

2* G a *+ fo* ww Lord. 

^ ^nwerfaw fo'huge a bUlow fir, as toft it upon iho« 



firtcles Prince of Tyre* V 

The rough and wofnll muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I befcech you : 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirr eft thou blocke ? 
The muficke there : I pray you give her aire * 
Gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not beene entranc’d aboue five houres, 

1 /l • * I'r rt • 



,<?r # \\rcn 

Gent, A delicate Odour. , 

Ccr As ever hit my noftrill : fo up With 5 -. 

Ohyoumoftpotentgods l what’sheare, aCoarfe ? 

' cfr ”stow“d™fothof(fate, batadandcntti»« 
' With full bags of fpices, a Pafport to Apollo » 

Perfeft W ' ln Charafters. 



a e *t Tis fo, my Lord. " She hath notbeenc entranc’d aboue fivehoures, 

er How clofe tis caulkt andbottomd, didtn .it U|i; 5^ how fhee gins to blow into lifes flower againe, 

“t never faw fo huge a billow fir, as toft it up hore, t , Gent : The heavens through you, encreafe our woader, 
; • Ul.u -it frnels moft fweetly in my tense. And fets up, your fame for ever. “ 

Cer. Shee is alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which * Pericles hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, , 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, live, and makeusweepe, 
Tohcareyour fats, faire creature, rare as you feeme'to be,’ 

1 Sbee moves, 

Thai. O deare 7 )W*, where am I ? where’s my Lord ? 
What world is this? 

a* Ge*t. Is not th'fcftrange ‘ • 

1 . Gent, Moft rare. 



.1. 



JtJere J give to under fund, 

3-f ere this Coffin drived la nd ; 

. 1 Kinrnrstmta^ lojt — • . 



j xinfTrrrttrrto^T^-^ — M s,Gent, Moft rare. 

*TJois Queene > worth all our tntintfcttfte cofr gend* neighbour) lend me your hands; 

jvho finds hen give her burying, Tothe next ctTamberbeare her, get linnen } 

** . r a lTiM.it * '"V TNJnur fliiQ maffpr rrmO TnnL't* 



. J tots W 3 

jVho finds hen give her buying. 
She teas the daughter of a King, 
Befides this treafurefor a fee. 
The gods requite his charitie. 



' iV#',’ 



^ v w»v UVAW V««uic/vi uvm W HWl, get liniJCl] 

Now this matter mud be lookt too, for the relapfe 
Is moiftall : come, come, xadEJculapus guide ns. 

\ :,Tfey awry her may, , > . Exeunt Omnet, 

Enter, Tericles at Tharftts, ’with' Cleon, andfD ioniiutF 
v r » Moft honoured Cleon, 1 muft needs be gone, < 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre fiands , 



'if thou lived Pericles , thou haft a heart V < ' 

That even crackcs for woe this chanc a to night, • 

• gS Moft likely Sir, : My twelve months are expirde, and Tyreftands, 

Cer Naycertainely to night, for looke how ftefUfhclooU In a ^ peace 1 you and year Lady take from my heart 
The v were t^ rough, thatthrew her in the fea. Mlthankefolnefte, The .gods make up the reft upon von; ' 

Make a fire within, fetch hither all myboxes in my Clofe M^^^^^^gbtheyh&ne yott 
Death mav ufurpe on Nature many houres, ^ < 71 ;:J^ €C trance hill wondnngly on us. -• 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpints- ^ brSthSS^V th ^. th ,b ftri<ft fates had pleafed 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres beene dead, I mine eyes with her. 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 1 — - a uuot but obey the powers above us j 

; Enter one bith Napkins and Fire, | • Could 

Well faid, well faid, the fire and cloathes, i f 
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Verities Prince % , 

Could I rage and rore ^^yg^ieb^be M*rwl 

Yet tbeendmuftbe.su us ? *^ihave named fo,’ 

Whom{fot-fhe was born , v itball • leaving her 

Here, I charge your c ar „ ^ ’ u t0 give her 

Theinfantof y our 5 a1 : %^ C * Satmerd^ftteisbotne; 

yout Grace, 

ifrsrrJS»«5®S“”* 

The common body by you reliev . 

Would force me to my duty : butiftothat, 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge* 

V pon me and mine, to the end of gen 3 ®rtodnefle» 

P<r. I beieeve you, your honour an y a married ' 

Teach me toot without your vowes, tiU^mamca, 
Madame, by bright Diana, whom we honour. 

All nnfifterd fhall this heire of mine reraaine. 

Though I (hew will in t ; fo I take my lea\ e » 

Good Madame, make mebieffed, in yout care 

refpea then yours, my Lord. 

TmMadame, my thankes and prayers. 

Cleon WeeUbrine your Grace to the edge of the Oiore, ttt 
give you up to the masked Nepme, and the gentleft Windesot 

pTi. will embrace your offer, come deereft 
O no teares Lychorida , no teares,looke too your little Miftres,® 
whofe grace you may depend hereafter : come my Lord. K 

j Enter Ccrymon And Tbatja 

Cer. Madame, this T etter, and feme certaine Iewcls ’ , . 

Lay with you in your Goffer, which are at your command. |* 

K SS my^^Sat I was fliipt atfeaJwfl 1 remember, 
even on my learning time s but w het her there dehvei w , ^ 







A°(\ LorCu a utwiv 

w to yoSv abMl your date «pite 
Morcov-cr^fy^ P lea ^ c * a Neeceof mine, 
Shall there attend you. 



Shall there attend you. , , that ’ s a ll, 

yet my Enter Gower. 

. I marine TericUs arriude at Tyre. 
nd and letied to his owne defire ; 

In we leave at Ephefiu, 



Enter Gower. 

Gower, 1 

HifwoTfuft n oS cnC we leave a iEphefm, 
Vnto *Diana there’s a V oranffc* - 
Now to Marini bend your mmde, 
^hom our fail growing feene muft findc 
At Tbarfus , and by Cleon tramd _ 

In mufickes letters, who hathgaittd 

Of education all thegrai x ^ 

That monfter Envy oft the wmcU® 

Of earned praife, CMmnas life 
Seeke to take off by trcafonsknife^ 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath _ _ 
One daughter and a full grownewench. 
Even ripe for marriage fight .* this Maid 
KSght Philoten \ and it is laid 
Eor certaine in our ftory, The 
Would ever with Marina be. 
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Smelts Prlnil of Ty r e! 

■That {till records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vale to her Miftreffe Dim ftill, 

This Thyloten contends in skill 

With abfolute Morina ? (o 

The Dove of Taphos might with the crow, 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 
All praifes, which arc paide as debts, 

And not as given, this fo darkes 
lu-Thyloten all gracefutl marked l • 

That Cleons wife with envie rare,’ 

’A prefent murderer, does prepare 
Tor good (Marina, that her daughter »’ 

Might (land peereleffe by this {fiughtet ' | 

The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead, . 

Lychorida our Nurfe is dead, ’ 

’And curfed Dioniziahzth - 

The pregnant inftrument of Wraths 
Preft for this blow, the unbome event? - 
I do commend to your content, ’ -> ••■■■ oi ' 

Only I carried winged Time^ 

Pofteontheiamefeete ofmy riirisjS’r ^ 
Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on my Way* 

*Dimvda doth appeare, . .. . . > J 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter Dionizta m'dLeonine. 

Dion.T hy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do it, tis but a 
blow , which never fhall be knowne,thoQ canft not do a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee fb'mUch profite,let not confei- 
ence which is but cold^ in flaming thy love boforae, enflame 
roo nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have caft off, melt 
thee, but be a fouldiour to thy purpofe^ 

Leon. I will dooi’r hut yet fhe is a goodly creature* 

IQion. The fitter then the gods fliould have her, 
fiH? (he comes weepipg for her ondy-Miftrefle deaths 

- ” ~ . 3hou ; =' 




Pericles Prince of Tyre! 

Thou art refolv’d ? 

Leon. I am refolv’d* 

Enter CftTarinarvtth a basket of Flowers, 

(Mar. No, I will robbe Telltts of her weede, to ftrew thy, 
greene withFlowers : the yellowes, blewes, the purple, Vio- 
lets and Marigolds, fhall as a Carpet hang upon thy grave, 
while Summer dayes doth laft. Aye me poore maide, borne in 
a tempeft, when my mother dide : this world to me is like a 
lading ftorme, hurrying me from my friends. 

Dion, How now c Marina ? why ae’ye weepe alone ? 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confume your bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe of me. Lord how your favour’s 
Chang,d with this unprofitable woe s 
Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it! 
iW alke w ith Leonine , the ayre is quicke there. 

And it pierces and fliarpens the ftomacke ; 

Cotm Leonine take her by the arme, walke withher} 

Mar. No I pray you. He not bereave you of your fervaflt ' 

Dion Camc^m I love the King yout father find rim 
felfe, with more than forrame heart j weevery day exocfthr^ 
here, when he (hall come and finde our Parigon, to allrenorts 1 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great Vova ^ 1 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee have taken no care to 
your beft courfes. Go I pray you, walke and be chearefull one d 

Care not for me, I can goe home alone; 

Mar, Well, I will goe, but yet Ihaveno defiretoifc 

nru,,°r mc > come >? kn °w ’tis good for you s ~ ' < 

W alke haife an houre Leonine , at the leafh - 
V Remember what I have faid. 

Leon. I warrant vou 
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Prince’ oftfe* _ [ 

Howes ? a _ . , 

saw* - «■ sassstta 

|g * f “ thKal!noa h * r 

tlic^ckc* . * p « t 

When was this t waves nor wmde xnoie 

iba&r. When I was borne, ^ ^ off a canvas .clymer, 
violent, and ftomthe late wW , dro ; foduftry they ski, 

ifeftr. What meane yo» • f pra y £r , I grant it, pray, 

Ze*. If you «n m KiS|S4ft-qmcle of late, anil a 

Lccn\i ofatisfic ^y^?y* kUd now ? a s I can remetnta > 

**•. Why^W^ta«wW«BOW )ifei J nev£r(flt 

by my ttotb, I never living creature •• belecvew 

bad word, nor did ill turn y - » ^ a wotIK 

^r.YouwUln^ioptfo 

well favoured, and your ^ ok ®^ re "^ ca Lhthurt in partus 
tie heart, Ifawyou j 3t 5 ^ , • rt.Jr,^ well in you, doe fo n °^ 
;rudy^lTutcome youbetweene, andfavey* 

me the weaker. , 

Lm, I awi fwotne, and willdilpatctv . 



Tirichi 1"»“ 



Enter Tiroes . 

pirrt. ^^^a^rSe. Come lets tave^a- 

board fodainly. jitter Leonine* 



Enter the three Bands. 




poore three, any^f^ff c even as good as rotten. _ 

withcontinuallaftion,a ones what ere we pay for 

ibnafer. Therefore let, have ^ in£very tr ade, wee 

them, if there be not a conrcien 

•snBteatsffi'ssjr'^ 

But (hall 1 ””h £ ftuffe we have, a ftrong winde will 

Baud W hat elle man • . • c.« y fodden. . - . 

blow ittopceces, they ar , unwholfome in confci- 

*** ** lay with thc 1 

h ’f^X the quickly poupt him, |ee made him roaft-meate 
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Pericles Prince if Tyre, 

for worincs, but lie goe fearch the marker. E . 

Panel. Three are foiire thoufand Chickeens were as brew^“ 

proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. ^ 

Baud, Why, to give over I pray you.? I s i c a & am s tw 
when we are old? wet0 §ec 

Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore, if j„ 
youths we could picks up Tome pretty eftate, t’were not am? 
to keepeour doore hatch’d; bdides , the fore termes 2 

P *w r thc ° ai l' v ? li be ftr0 " 8 witl ' m f ° r S'™g ore. * 

< Baud, Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

. . * As well a s we, I, and better too, we offend worfe n?; ’ 

tors our profeifion any Trade, it’s no calling : but tee 

Enter Bmjt with the Viratsand Marina'. 

6 ana. Boult , ha s fhe any qualities ? 

~ai , ee ha ,’ s a good face > fpeakes well, and ha's exceflew 
la be nm': “ " Q &rth ' r can mke 
Baud. What's her price Boult ? 

rlTweTTZ be 6ared one <loitof a tho “ fi " a pecces.’ 

den-head were no cheane Jr n h€r h , rft - s «ch a mai- 

Or 




Pericles Prince of Tyrol 

Of that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

Had not ore-boord throwne me, for to feeke my mother^ 

Baud. Why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods have done their part in you* 

Mar, I accufe them not. 

Baud. You are light into my hands, 

Where you are like to live. 

Cfrlar, The more my fault, to fcape. his hands. 

Where I was like to die. - 
Baud - Iyandyou {hall live in pleafure. 

*JMar. No. ____ 

Baud. Yesindeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all fa» 
Ihions. Y ou fhall fare well ; you fhall [have the difference of all 
complexions r-what de’ye flop your eares ? - 
tjttar. Are you a woman ? a 

Baud. What would you have me to be, if I be not a wo« 
man ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I fhall fomething 
to do withyou . Come, ye’are a young foolifh iapling,and mull 
be boweclas I would have ye. 
c Mar, The gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men 
mufl: comfort you, men muft feede you, men m’uft ftirre you up ; 
Boults return'd. . 

Enter Betilt. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market- 
Boult. I have cride her almoft to the number of her hairess 
Ihavedrawneher picture withmy voyce. 

Baud. And prethee tell me, how doll thou finde the inclina-- 
tionefthe people, especially of the yonger fort ? 

faith they liftend to me, as they would have hearkned 
to theirs fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth fo- 
V ? Cr v 5 t “ at went t0 bed to her very defeription 

rnffew W5e — Jfe here t0 “W^w with his beft* 

*Baukl 
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Pericles Prince of Tyrel 
To 

TrenchKnight 

Bmd - ™! 10 ^“/rocut acaperatthepAdimation.buthit 

Both. I, he oft 5 red .^ o rc Jwouli fa her to morrow. . 
Biadeagrgneant,«»iw hebt ta h[s hichcr, 

h gtf*bJ^airc it, I know he wffl come m out (hado», ; 

a n 

minguponyou,markeme,y ^ y e pro fite, where you 

ly, which you coommit w ^ s you doe, makes pitty, 

?*t*l 

on, and that opinion a trx-ro P r0tl x °L 

of hers muftbe queacht witn lom^ ^ u ft for yout Bride 

f a jrWf. Faith fome do^nd fome do aot,buc Miftre(Te,it Itat 

^T^^amorieaoftheipit. . 

Boult. I may fo. 

Bdud. Who fhould deny it l . „ 

Come young one.Ilike the maimer ofyour garments well. 

t 2 l b? my faith, they (hall not be changed yen 
7u,d. S, ^pend thou that in the Towne, repotrwtat.fr 
jounver we tave.youT lofc nothmgbycuftome. 

lure framed this peece, (he mean. ; *« *, 

lay what a paragon fhec island thou hatt the harveu out 

°l^/r e i warrant you Miftreffe, thunder ^ 'jJjSj . 

beds of Eeles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirsup the I 
enc.ined, lie bring home fome to night. j, 0 i 





Pericles Prince $f7jrt 

Vntidc I flill my virgin knot will keepe. 

®j3? 'whaffiteeto doe with **«•' P«Y T»&. 
with us. 

Enter file on and D'mbd*<, 

Dion, Why are you foolifh, can it be undone ? 

Cleon, O Dionizii/iy fiich a peece of (laughter. 

The Sunne and Moonenerelookt upon. 1 

Dion. I thinke yoifl turne a childe againe. _ . ri 

Cleon. W here fchiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, lac 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much lefle m bloud than ver«- 
tue, yet a Prince fle to eqtiall any fingle Ctowne of the earth, in 
the jullice of compare. O villainc. Leonine whom thou haw po^" 
foned too, if thou hadft drunke to him, it had beene a kindnefle 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
Pericles (hall demande his childe ? 

Dion. That flie is dead- Nurfes are not the fates to fofter it, 
nor ever to prelerve,fhe aide at night,Ile fay fo, who can croffe 
ir,unleffe you play the Innocenf.and for an honeft attribute, cry 
out fhee dide by foule play. 

Qeon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doc like this worft. 

Dionizia. Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus will flie hence, and open this to Pericles ,1 do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble ftraine you are, and of how coward a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who ever, but his approbation 
added, though not his w hole confent, lie did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

Dionizia. Beitfo then, yet none doth know but you how 
(he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

<§ ‘ did 



1: ' 










Pericles Prince of Tyre? 

diddifdainemy childe, andftoode betweene her and her for; 
tunes : none would looke on her, but caft their gazes on e JlUr'u 
no* face whilft ours was blurred at, and held a Mawkin, not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorpw, and though you 
call my courfe unnaturall, you not your childe well loving, y ec 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefle, perform’d 
your foie daughter. 

Cle. Heavens forgive it. • 

‘Dion. And as for Per kies, what flbould lie fay ? we wept af. 
ter her hearfe, and yet we mourne •• her monument is almoftfi. 
nifhed.and her E pitaph in glittering golden charra&ers ,expreffe 1 
a generall praile to her, and care in ns, at Whole expence tis | 

done. , r ’ 

Cle . Thou art like the Barpie, 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 1-r. 

’Dion. You arelike one, that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’he gods, that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I know* you’l do as I advife. 

Enter Gower* 

Thus time we waflc, and longeft leagues make fhort, 

Saile fcaes, in Gockels, have and wilh but fort : 

Making to take our imagination, 
from bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To ule one Language, in each feverall clime, 

Where our feenes feeme to live. I do befeech you- 
Tolearne of me, whoftands in gaps to teach you. 

Theftages of our ftory Pericles , 

Is now againe thwarting the Wayward feas ; 

(Attended on by many a Lord ana Knight) 

To his Daughter, all his lives delight. 

Old HeUkantes goes along behinde, 

Is left to governe it •• you beare in minde 

Old Efcenes, whom Hellieanus late 

Advanc’d in time to great and high eftate,' j 




Exit, : 



Terides Prince of Tyre. . * - 

^ bounteous windes have brought 

Pilate thought 

So with his fterage, ihaiiy firft l8 gone ^ 

T° f“ h Ms them a whrte. 

Like moates and reconcile* 

Your ear es untoy # clean andDln 0 ^ 

Enter Pericles at one doore , where* Perick t 

£ « ,k other. Miinu^kj r#* 

ma kes lamentation, f»ts °*J" 

And ’Pericles in ’(blrow alt de ™“ r ^’ ft K „es orc-fhowrd- 
With "igbes ft.«*I 0U S h - 

A tempeft whicb hi ,, take wc our way 

Wherefore Jhe does andfwearesjhee l never flint % 

Make raging Battrie upon Shores of flint , 

No vizor does become blackc villany , 

So well as foft and tender flattery : 

U X Pericles beleevehis daughter s dead. 
Andbearehiscoutfes to be ordeKd.^ 
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V emits Prince of tyre* 

By lady Fortune, while onr ftcare muft play. 

His daughter woe and heavie well-aday. 

J n her unholy fervice : Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Metaline. 

Enter two (gentlemen. 

i . gent . Did you ever heare the like ? 

. * * Gsnt - No, nor never Ihali do in fuch a place as this, (he he 
mg once gone. F u , rne be. 

preacl,t therc « did 

wegSfce' 'veEfing? ®* "° morebawd >’ 

is vera,ous > butIa “« 
Enter the three Bauds. 

nStlThert had " d * r than twice thc worth oFher ^ had 

and n^^ ie> u f on b er » *he « able to frieze the god Priam 

o?h eHd ^ Wh ° l g£n f at ^ on> ^e. muft either get her ravifk 
or be rid of her, when fheihould do for clyents her fitment and 

t7 th f kllldn ^ c of °? r Profelfion, { he has me her quirks her 
ons, her mafter-reafons, her prayers, her knees that /hee 
wodd make a puntane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a kiffe 

rfl1 /f ' Faitb} , 1 m , uft ravi ^ beror fbeH disfurnilh us of all onr 

Cavalecr^andmakeourfwearcrsPriefts. ° taUoar 

£3 upo ' , hCT £ ta ? c fen*. 

r„ r IT Enter Lypmacbus. , 

S” 0W e howa dozcn of Virginities ? 

SoJtr^ ? 5 ? ds t0 ble& vour Honour. 

* 1 m § Iad t0 fec your honour in good health. 

L f\ 








Ferities Trttsee tfTyWi 

Ly r you may fo, tis the better for you, that your reforters 
fi an i upon found legs, how now wholefoine impunity have 
you, that a man may deale withall, and defie the Chirurgion ? 

' •Baud. We have one here fir if £he : would ' 

But there never came her like in C Metalme. 

Lyp If ihee’ddoe the deede of darknes thou wouldlt lay. 
Band. Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Botilt. For flefh andbloudfir, white and-red, youlhalhee 
a Rofe, and fire were a Rofe indeed, if fhe had but — ■ 

Lyf. What prethee ; 

Boult. O fir, I can be mode ft. . 

Lyf. That dignifies the renowne of a Baud, nolefiethen it 
gives a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Enter tMarina. 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can affure you. 

Is fhe not a faire creaturt ? 

Lyf Faith fhe would ferve after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, there’s lor you, leave us. w 

Baud. I befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently. 

, Lyf. I befeech you do. 

•• Baud. Firft,I would have you note,this is an honourable man, 
eMar. I defire to finde him lb, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud. Next, hee’s the (Sovernor of this Country, and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

Mar . If he governe the Country, you are bound to him in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 
ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. 

Mar, What he wiildo gracioufly,I will thanke fully receive, 
fv Lyf. Have you done ? 

Baud, My Lord, Ihee’s notpac’fte yet, you muft takefome 
paines to workc her to your mannage, come, wee will leave his 
Honour and her together. 

Exit "Baud, 
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PCftfdcS'H ?TWCt 
.-j^Now pritty one, how long have you beene atthis trade! 

Mar. What trade fit ? ^ ,. 

Lyf Why, I cannot n&ne, but I mall ofrend. 

Mar. I cannot be Offended with my trade, pleafe 



T> 



name it. , _ . . c ~ . 

Li. How long have you beene of this profeilion > 

Mar. Ere fince I can remember. 

Li. Did you goe too’c fo yong> were you a ganuler at fim 

or at feaven ? ■ ' . 

Mart- Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Ly. Why the houfc you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea- 
ture of fale. , 

Mar. Doe you know this houfe to be a place d luchrefor. 
and will come into it 1 1 heare fay you are of honourable pare . 
and the Governour of this place. 

Ly Why, hath your Principal! made knowne unto you,wfc) 
lam? 

CAUr. Who is my Principall ? 

Ly. Why your hearbe woman, (he that fets feeds and root 
offhame and iniquity. Oh you have heard fome-thin gofmj 
power,, and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, bntl pro-} 

teft to thee, pretty one, my authority {hall not fee thee, ore! 
looke friendly upon thee; come bring me to fome private place, 
come, come. 

Mar. If you were borne to honour, {hew it now, if 
on you, make the judgement good, that thought you won?: 
of it. 

Ly. How’s this ? how’6 this? fome more ,be fage. ' 
Mar. For me that am a maide, though moft ungentle fo* 
tune have plac’d me in this Stie, where fince I came, difalf 
have beene fold dearer than Phyficke, O that the gods w® 
fet me free from this unhallowed place, though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. > 

Ly. I did notthinke thou couldft have Ipoke fo well, I# 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted fl> in , 
thy fpeech had altered it,hold heere’s gold for thee,perfevw e 
that cleare way thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 



^..TMgooJ for to me the very 

Ly. for my part * 1 c ^^ rv J e ly, fare thee well, thou art a 

andovaJ * Ktae 

this 

J- c™«ry Seethe coape. (hall undoe a whole houfc- 

yoHr wayes - 

Eater Bauds. 

Bout WoHeandwoffe'S 
words to the Lord Lyfienachus . 

face of the gods.. 

Boult' The* Nobleman would have dealt with herjike a No- 
bleman, and {he fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, laying. 

hi SJ. e 5^//, take her.away, ufeher at thy pleafure, crackc 
the giafleof her virginity, and make-the reft male-able. 

Boult. And if {he were a thornier peece of ground than lhee 
is, (he fhali be ploughed. 

Mar. Harke, harke, you gods. 

jjW.Sbe conjures, away with her, would Ihchad never come 



Vf 
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' within iny doorcs, Marry hang you, fhee* s borne to t!ndotis,w,|{ 
yon not go the way of women-kinde ? Marry come up my 
of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. 

“Boult . Come Miftreffe, come your way with me. j •„ ’ 1 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewel! you hold fo dearc. 

Mar. Prcthce tell me one thing firft. • - ; ■ 

Boult. Gome now, your one thing. 

Mar^N hat canft thou wifb thy enemy to be ? 

Bourn Why I could willi him to be my Mafter, or rather mv 
Miftris. | 

Mar. Neither of thefeare fo bad as thou art, fincethey doe 
better thee in their command ; thou holdft a place /or which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change t thou art 
the damned doore keeper to every cuflierell that comes enqtij. 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke filling of every rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is fuch as hathbeene bclcht on by info 
fted lungs. 

Boul. What would you have me do? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve 7-yeares for the lolfe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

Mar, Doe any thing but this thou doll, empty old rec epta- l 
cles, or common -Ih ores of filth j ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profefleft, a Baboone could he fpeake, wculd 
owneaname toodeare-: Oh, that the gods would fafely deli* 
verme from this place : here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter will gainebymee, proclaime that I can ling, weave, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertues which He keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach . I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Citie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar, Prove that I cannot, take me home againe, andprofti- 
tute me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe. 

^ Boult, w ell, I will fee what I can do for thee •• if I can place 
thee I will. 

Mar. But amongft honeft women. 

Boult, 




Tirlclcs trine ifTjrei 

* ml «* “VTuS s oin ® 

n„cemy>m fter ^ . m L fote I wifi make them acquainted 
but by their confent . there findetherntra- 

wayes. * j?*#*. goner . 

Marina thus the Brothell fcapes, and chances 

De^e^Cleariwlhe dumb^^w^W needle wmpoiee 
Natures owne lhape, ofbud,bird, branch or y> 
Thatevenherart, fifters[the naturaU Rof«» 

Her Inckle, Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry* 

That puples lackes flic none of noble race, _ 

Who powre their bounty on her, and her game 
She gives the curfed Baud. Leave we her place. 

And to her Father turtle our thoughts agamc. 

Where we left him at fca, tumbled and toft, 

And driven bef ore the winde, he is arriude \ 

Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this Coall » 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
God Neptune s annuall feaft to keepe, from wnence 
Lyfmachus 0 ur Tyrian jfhip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with ferv our hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Terkles, thinke this his Barke, 

Where whatis done in aftion (more if might) 

Shall be difeovered, pleafe you fit and harke. £xiK 

Enter Bellicanus , to him two Say Ian. 

I .Say l. Where is the Lord Hellicanns? he can refolve you. 

O her e he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline , and in it 
is Lyjimachns the Governor, who craves to come aboard, what 
is your will? 

H Bell- 
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jp tricks Prices of Tyre, 

j/f//.Thathehave his, call up fome gentlemen , 
a Sayl. Ho Gentlemen^ my lord cals. 

Eater two or three gentlemen, 

l.Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call. ? , 

.FM.Gentlemcn, there is fome of worth would come ; 

I pray you greet them fairely. 

Enter Lyfmachus\ 

i . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, l{l 




Pericles Trtttci ofTytcl - 

noW upon the [cvk : Jh nothing wee’l omit that beares 



folveyou. •_ . > 

Lyf, Haile reverent fir, the gods preferve you. 

Hell. And you to out-live the age l am, and die as I 



Wont 



Lyf. You wifh me well being on Chore, honouring of fly 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly veffell ride before us, I mad: 
to it, to know ofwhericeyou are. 1 • v 

Hell. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyf. 1 am the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir, ourveffel’sof Tyre t in it the King, a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fi- 
nance, but to prolong his griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

Hell : It would be too tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe 
fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not lee him .? 

HeL You may, butbootleffe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf Let me obtaine my wifh. !. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perion,til the difafter tfe 
one mortali weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, allhaile, the gods preferve you, haile roydl 
Sir. 

Hell. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you . 

Lord, sir, we have a maid in dfetalinefl durft wager wool 
win fome words of him. 

Lyf Tis well bethought, fhe qoeftionleffe with her fvvtftc 
harmony, and other chofen attraftions,would allure and make 3 
battrie through his defended parts, which now are snid-vvay 

rST- " ■ -• ftopti 



recoveries name. ~ ut j nc ,' c our we may have provifi- 

bOT fotthe 

fir , courtefie, which if we fhould deny, the mott juft 

the caufe of your Kings forrow. nrbventeiL 

Hell. Sir, fir, I will recount it to you j but lee, I am prev n cf* 
Enter tJMarina.' 

Lyf. O hee’s the Lady that I fent for. 

JWelcome faire one : Ift not a goodly prelent ?, 

Hell Sfiee’s a gallant Lady. K 

Lyf, Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde, 

Comeofa gentle kind© and noble llocke, 

Ide wifh no better choife,and thmke me rare . 

Faire and all goodneffe that confifts in beauty. 

Expelt evemhere , where is a kingly patient. 

If that thy properous and artificial! late,- . 

Gan draw him but to anfvver thee in ought. 

Thy facred-Phyficke flia.il receive luch pay. 

As thy defires can wifh. i. , .... , . _ ^r" 

tMar. Sit, I will ufe my uttermoft skill in his recovery, provi- 
ded, that none but! and my companion maide be fuftered to 

come neere him. <• • v ' , w • 

Lyf. Come, let us leave her, and the gods make her prolpe; 
rous. The Song, 

Lyf. Markt he your Mufickc 
Mar. No, nbr lookr on us. . 

Lyf. See, fhe will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, tend care. \ 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lord, that nere before invited eyes, but 
have beene gazed on like a Comet ; (he fpcakes my Lord, that 

■y- “V" - jj t - max 
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Pericles Prince of tyre', 

may be, bath endured a griefe might equal} yours, if both m 
iuftly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne my ft Jt{ 
my derivation was from anceftors whoftood equivolcnt \y^ 

mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, anc j j 

the world and aukward cafualties, bound me in fervitudej 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke, ar- 
wrappers in mine eare,Goe not till he i peake. 

Ter, My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equally 
Was knot thus, what layyou • 

Mar, I faid, My Lord, if you did know my parentage, % 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. I do thinke fo, pray you turne your eyes upon me, fa 
like fome-thing that, what Countrey-woman heare ofthej 
fhewes? 

cJW^. No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brougb 
forth, and am no other than I appeare. o 

Per. 1 am great with woe, and (hall deliver weeping: my da. 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter migt: 
havebeene : my Quecnes. fquare browes,herftature to an incli, 
as wand*like (bait, as filver voyc’ft,her eyes- as je well-like, ani 
caftasrichly, in pace another Juno. Who ftarvcs-jhe «/rsjk 
feedes,and makes them hungry,the more £he gives them ipk 
where do you live? 

Mar. Where I am but a (hanger, from the decke you m 
difcerne the place. 

Ter, W here yvere you bred ?-and flow atchiev’d you thefeci' 
lownients which you make more rich tq owe ? 

Mar, If 1 fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lipi 
daind, in the reporting. 

Ter. Prethee fpeake, falfenefle cannot come ftom thee, la 
thou looked moaeft as juftice, and thou feemft a palla* forth 
crown'd truth to dwell in, I will beleeve thee,and make sny ® 
ces credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoflible, for thoii 
lookft like one I loved indeed ; what were thy friends ? D® 
thou not ftay when I did pu(h thee backe, which twasWfi®* 
perceiud thee that thou earn’d from good difeent. 

So indeed I did, 

- ■ - #$ 



T„UU, faidft thou tadft 

Per, Report thy P*^^* an d that thou thoughts thy, 

beene toft fi° m wron § -c u ot ^ W ere opened. 

grirfes migteequad min , ( ^ m „ 0 m0 re,but w hat my 

thoughts did warrant ® e ^ as p l f o J' dcrc d prove the thoufand 
Ter, Tell tbyftory, if and I' have differed like a 

part of my endurance, thou « « ® ^ ga zing on Kings graves, 

gyrle,yet thou doftlooke like pa hat ^ veret by friends / how 

and fmiling extremity out o > w \ X o[n ? recount I do befeech 
loft thou thy name, my moft kmde vir n 

thee, Come fit by me. 

Olfar. My name i n f en ced god fent 

P,r. Ohlammockt, and thou ion 

hitherto make the world to laug.^^^ ,V . 

Mar. Patience goodfir, or he l knoW fthow thoudoeft 

Per. Nay ile be patient, thou lime icn s 

feme power. 

Mar. Yott fkidyon ywuld^eleeye me, but not to ue 

ble of your peace, I wiltend here. ^ 

Per liutare you flefh andbloud r _ „ . 

Have yon. a working pulfe, and are no Fairy > - 
Motion well foeake on, where were you borne. 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

CMar. Cald MarM> for. I was borne at lea > 

<-p er At lea ■ who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King, who died the 

minute I was borne, as my good Nurie hath oft deli- 

vered weeping# ... n j 

Per . O ftop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 

That ere dull (leepe did mocke fad foolcs withall, . x 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, w el ,where were you bred. 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory> and never in- 
Mar. You fcorne, beleeve me twerebeft I didgiveore. ^ 
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Pericles Prince' of Tyrel 

Per. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you (hall de- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred? 

Mar. The King my Father did in Thar fa leave me. 

Till crhell Qeon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came.and rcicued me, 

Brought me to Mctaline. 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe l 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King ‘Pericles, if good King Pericles be, 

P er. Hoe, Hellicamts > 

Hell. Cals my Lord ?’ 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Moft wife in generall,.tell me ifthou'canft, what this maide is 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ? 1 

h ff^f ^ now Rot > hut heres the Regent fir of Met aline, i peaks 

faf- She never would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that, (kejwoufd fit ftill and weepd; • 

Per. Oh HeUicfflffl , ftrike me honored fir, give me a gafti, put 
me to prelent paine, leaft this great fea of/oyes rufhingupon 
me, ore-beare the flaores of my mortallity,anddrowne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither, 1 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget. 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Thar fa. 

And found at fea againe : O Hellicams , 

Downe on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us j this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 
tor truth can never be confirm’d enough, 

1 hough doubts did ever fleepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 
nr €r ' S Pertclf5 °f Tyre, but tell me now my 

tS? n^ eenes jT, e ’ as in the reft y° u faid > y 

Thou haft beene god-like perfetf, the heire of Kingdomes, 

And 




? . 



V 



r melts Trim tfTjre. 

And another like to to fay, myMo- 

«! motowhodtdend 

lh ?™Now bk&ng on tb c - ’ ^ is not iai 

dive me frelh garments, tn . favaee Cleon , (he (hall 

melancholy, did come to.fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give memy robes j - 

Hell. My Lord, I hear e none. . , a 

‘Per. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my CManna. 
Lyf. It is not good to crofle him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye notheareJ_ 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I hcare ? 

‘Per. Moft heavenly muficke. 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke (lumber 

Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, if this but anfwcr to my juft be- 
liefe, He well remember you. 

‘Diana. : .. 

‘Diana. My Temple ftands in Sphefa, 

Hie thee thither.and do© upon mine Alter facrifice.There when 

mxr mairlpn Pripfts are mer fnoref-her hefnre all t-henennle re- 



Hie thee thither,and dos upon mine Alter lacrihce.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
/ veale how thou at fea didft Iofe thy wife, to mourne thy croftes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
per forme my bidding, or thou liveft in woe : doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

1 ^PeYi ArtrpYitiup 



y mvci uuw , rtwanv. icu uiy ui cauu 

Per, CeleftiallT>^», (Soddeffe Argentine , 
I will obey thee ; He Beams, 



Hell. Sir 
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Pericles Friitce’of'Tyre, 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitable Cleon , but I am for other lervicefirft. 
Toward Epbefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftloones lie tell why, frail we reffefr us fir upon your fhorc, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede, 
Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a frore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You frail prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. Exeunt, 

Enter Gower, 

Now our fands are almofl: run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me. 

For fuch kindnefle muff releeve mee : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates, what frewes. 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made in c JMetalin, 

To greete the King ; fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina. , but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice, 

As T) ian bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe fayles are fild. 

And wifres fall out as thei’r wild 
At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles ^Lyfimachusftiellieanus^Marina, and others. 
Per. Haile Dian, to performe thy juft command, 
Ihereconfefle my felfe the King of Tyre. 

"W ho frighted from my Country did wed at Pentapolis, the 
fame Thaifa, at fea in childbed died fre, but brought forth a 

Maid 




pericles Princ<- <ieCfe weaves yet thy 

11 j Mari# a * whom O . . /7/ e o»,wh° at foute - 

to Jfe cp^ks. 
brance,(hc made yo u «e,youire O oy Gent i em en. 

rt. Voyceandtav« ,» f fl«dyeM»f w fc 

‘ ft. Whitmemes'W' f ue ’ * bo 0i d wi*- 

1 Cer.Sir if you no, I threw her.ov«-bom 

» nr.Reverendappe*«,“°> 

thefeveryarmes. „ i warrant y ott - 
Cer. V pon this Coalt, 

per. Tis moft certaine- _ Q ^but overjoyde, ^ 

Cer. Looke to the Lady, . • ^ady was thrown -P 
Earely in bluftr ] n ,§ coffin, found thefc rich jewels, 

frore. I opened freCoffi^,^ - ianMS Temple. 

h X?May wefeetl^m? ^^gbtyou to tny houfe, whe- 

w»as^ass5*!ssagfr* 

O my Lord, are you not a birth, and death * 

you are : didyou notnameawmpelt, 

y Ter. The voyce of dead a nd drownd. 

Thai. kh&Tbaif* ami, fuppoiecuie 

Per. Immortally •' hen wee withteares parted 

T^.NowIknowy°^tter» u fuch a ring. 

^e«f^fe,theKingmy Father B av V prefent kmdnefle 

- mIldoe P w=.Uh*o,nh= 
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o. *<?' 

my f?f v&Tmy mktjndw morebefeene ; Ocome, 

^ U buS afecondtime ^'mothers bofome. 

Mar. My heart leaps tobegone J fl e (h Tbaifa, thy 

Thai. Bleft, an.d mine owne. ua D 
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P crick s Prince of Tyre, 

Hell. Haile Madam, and my Queene. 

Thai. I know you not. 

Per. y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from 7W n 
behind an ancient fubftitute ;,can you remember what t J ? 
man, I have namdehimoft. at M 

Thai. Twas Hellicamu then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifa^M 
nmv doe I long to heare how you were found ? how nniS ’ 
prefer ved. ? and who to thanke ( befides the gods ) for tfi,3 
miracle? s ' 

Thai. Lord Cerimn my Lord, this man through whom t 
gods fliewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve „ 
Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer t 

live s a ? § ° d than ?0Q> WiU youdilivcr how this dead Queent- 

. &er. 1 wili my lord, befeecH you firft goe with me unto/ 
,.onfe 3 where frail oe fbowne you all was found with her M 
ihe came placft herein the temple, no needful! thing oitr 
Per. I Lre Dtan bleflfe thee for thy vifion, and will offer td?- 
oblations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire bctfbthedY 
your daughter, (hall marry her at Pentupoiis, and now this ore- 
merit that makes mee looke difmall, will I clip to forme, ar 
what this foureteene yearesno razor toucht,. to grace thy J& 
mage day, I le beautifie. . 

dead Cenmcn Otters of good credit,Sir,my father’; 

ff- Heavens make a ftar orhimyet there my Queene,weele 
celebrate their Nuptials, and our (elVes will in that Kingdom ! 
our holloTJving day^svour fob arid daughter frail i nTjm 

lord Cerimo»i we doe ouf longing fray, 
lo heare the reft untold, Sir, lead’s tht way. 

, . Enter Corecr. 

InJndochus and his daughter, you have heard 
^ r monftrous lull, the true and juft reward $ 




I Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

f fiS “ «nd c!L«* there well appeares. 

Had fpr«d their curfed deed, the honord name 
J pSltorage the City turne. 

That him andhis they in his Palace burne o 
The «ods for murder feemed fo content 
Tn nunifr, although not done, but meant. 

unur oatience ev ermore attending* 

New joy Waite on you here our play hath ending. 
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